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wont in everything he attempted, completely established
his point.

It was the fashion at Columbo to dine early, say at
half-past three or four, in order to command the whole
evening for riding or lounging about in the open air.
The grand place of resort in those days was a sort of
esplanade looking to the south, and called, if I recollect
right, the "Galle Face", from being turned towards
Point de Galle. The collection of people in the even-
ings at this spot afforded pleasing studies for every eye.
All ranks and parties, from the governor to the lowest
cooly, appeared to be assembled to see the sun go down
upon the western waters, at an hour, when the sea
breeze having died away, the surface scarcely shewed a
ripple. Multitudes of the natives, too, not only of
the island, but of many parts of India, and of the eastern
archipelago, drove about in their peculiar conveyances,
hackeries1 and bandies, or chose to be carried in palan-
keens. Later in the night came the governor's parties
and balls, where only the Europeans were assembled,
and where, contrary to expectation, we generally found
the coolest and most airy apartments. Indeed, it is
only in cold countries that one meets with over-heated
ballrooms. In India, every door and window being
thrown open, a thorough draught sweeps through the
house; or, if it be calm, an artificial breeze is produced
by the waving of a dozen punkahs overhead, and every-
thing is kept fresh and agreeable. Instead, therefore
of the ballrooms in that country being choky and un-
wholesome, as they almost invariably are in cold
climates, they are as airy as if they were erected on the
open esplanade.

It is a curious fact, that this admirable contrivance of
the punkah, which is merely a large fan suspended to the
roof, and extending nearly the whole length of the

1 ["Hackery", perhaps a corruption of the Portuguese a carrcta, is
a bullock-carriage; "bandy" is the Tamil bandit a cart.]
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